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To  the  Board  of  Education 

We,  the  Annual  Staff,  in  behalf  of  the  Student  Body  to  show 
our  sincere  appreciation  of  their  loyal  support  in  all  school  activities, 
dedicate  this,  our  second  volume  of  this  Wickiup. 
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Faculty 


MR.  F.  S.  CROWLEY 
Principal 

Boys'  Athletic  Coach 
Parliamentarian 

MISS  HAZEL  BALL 

Graduate  of  O.  A.  C. 
Domestic  Science 
Philodorian  Advisor 


MISS  BETH  PAULSEN 

Graduate  of  U.  of  O. 
English  and  Mathematics 
Girls’  Athletic  Coach 
Philodocian  Advisor 

MR.  A.  B.  BLACK 

Graduate  of  O.  A.  C. 

Agriculture 

Annual  Staff  Advisor 
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Seniors 


Seniors  Class  Colors 
Blue  and  Gold 

Class  Flower 
Narcissus 

Class  Motto — We  finish  to  begin. 
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MANGOR  AKSE 

"Yield  not  to  temptations" 
Course — Commercial 
Treasurer  Student  Body  8 
Class  President  8 
Dramatics  24,  '25 


KATHERINE  McPHERSON 

"Let  others  be  your  examples” 
Course — Pedagogy 
Vice-President  Student  Body  7 
Philodocian  President  3,  4 
Basket  Ball  '23,  '24,  '25 
Dramatics  23,  '24,  '25 
Class  Secretary  7,  8 
Annual  Staff  8 


ELMER  ROSS 

"Guide  not  your  thoughts  by 
others” 

Course — Agriculture 
Basketball  '23,  '24,  '25 
Football,  '22.  '23,  '24,  '25 
Philodorian  President  5,  6.  7,  8 


ROSALIE  KOPPISCH 

"The  Clouds  are  fading” 
Course — Domestic  Science 
Class  Treasurer  8 
Dramatics  25 
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JOEL  SARKIE 

“Thrive  got  what  you  spend ” 
Course — Agriculture 
Basketball  '22,  23,  2 1 
Baseball  '22,  23,  21 
Class  Treasurer  7 
Dramatics  24,  25 


MILDRED  WEST 

“The  path  is  yours  —  choose 
it  wisely' 

Course — College  Preparatory 
Class  Sergeant-at-arms  6 
Class  Vice-President  4 
Class  Editor  8 

Philidocian  Treasurer  5,  6,  7,  8 
Dramatics  24,  '25 
Debate  Team  24 
Student  Body  Yell  Leader  7,  8 
Student  Body  Secretary  8 
Oratorical  Contest  24 

ARVI  MAKI 

“Try  and  you  will  succeed 
Course— Mechanical 
Entered  from  Benson  Poly 
technic  4 
Basketball  '25 
Baseball  25 
Football  25 


BORGHILD  LEIN 

“Try  to  accomplish  your  aims" 
Course— Domestic  Science 
Debate  Team  25 
Class  Will 
Oratorical  Contest  '24 
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JAMES  ELLIOTT 

“The  last  star  is  still  shining  ’ 
Course — College  Preparatory 
Secretary  of  Student  Body  3 
Dramatics  4 
Annual  Staff  4 
Valedictorian 

MABEL  NELSON 

"Choose  the  best  of  relations 
for  your  friends’’ 

Course — Commercial 
Dramatics  23,  ’24, ’25 
Annual  Staff  8 
Basketball  ’22,  ’23,  ’24.  ’25 
Basketball  Manager  7,  8 
Class  Prophecy 
Class  Secretary  1 
Philodocian  Editor  4 
Class  President  3 

PAUL  PETERSON 

“Don’t  put  off  tomorrow  what 
you  can  do  today” 

Course — Commercial 
Debate  ’24,  ’25 
Football  ’22.  ’23.  ’24,  ’25 
Student  Body  President  8 
Philodorian  Secretary  3 
Class  Serqeant-at-arms  1 
Baseball  ’23,  ’24,  ’25 
Annual  Staff  4 
Oratorical  Contest  ’24 

MAMIE  STURE 

"Be  not  selfish” 

Course — Pedagogy 
Dramtics  ’23,  ’24,  ’25 
Philidocian  President  5,  t> 
Class  Treasurer  7 
Class  President  5  6 
Salutatorian 
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NEIL  VINSON 

"Think  not  of  thy  self" 
Course — Commercial 
Baseball  '24 
Football  22,  23,  24 


EDNA  HANSEN 

“We  have  reached  the  summit” 
Course — Commercial 
Basketball  4 


JOHN  KALANDER 

"Work  and  you  will  succeed" 
Course — Commercial 
Dramatics  4 

Class  Sergeant-at-arms  3 


ELINORE  MATTSON 

"Let  not  your  thoughts  be  told" 
Course  Pedagogy 
Basketball  24,  '25 
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Senior  History 

It  was  on  a  bright  and  peaceful  September  morning,  when  we, 
with  hands  and  faces  lately  washed  and  hair  arranged  in  the  latest 
fashion,  presented  ourselves  at  the  door  of  this  splendid  institution 
of  learning.  After  we  had  been  closely  examined  by  the  teachers, 
and  the  janitor,  we  were  duly  entered  as  freshmen  and  started  on  the 
road  for  the  land  of  Great  Wisdom.  Many  people  gazed  in  won¬ 
der  at  the  thirteen  beautiful  and  charming  young  ladies  and  elevent 
bold  and  dashing  young  gentlemen  as  they  started  in  quest  of  the 
Fountain  of  perfect  understanding. 

We  had  entered  into  a  new  world  and  found  our  surroundings 
most  novel  and  interesting.  After  wondering  around  from  room 
to  room  for  some  days  trying  to  learn  what  studies  we  were  supposed 
to  persue,  we  settled  down  to  business,  some  of  us  were  satisfied 
with  conditions  and  others  were  feeling  sorry  that  they  had  ever  left 
the  eighth  grade  and  plunged  out  into  the  untried  depths  of  the 
high  school  life. 

The  first  thing  that  seemed  strange  was  having  a  different 
teacher  for  each  subject  and  going  from  room  to  room  for  recitations. 
At  first  each  teacher  seemed  to  make  the  life  of  the  green  freshmen 
as  unbearable  as  possible. 

After  we  became  acquainted  with  the  teachers  and  became  accus¬ 
tomed  to  their  exquisite,  though  somewhat  peculiar  manners,  we 
loved  them  all  and  our  affections  have  not  ceased  even  unto  this  day. 

Our  introduction  to  the  teachers  was  tame  when  compared  to 
our  experience  with  the  sophomores.  They  seemed  a  strange,  wild 
crowd  and  had  an  unquenchable  thirst  for  freshmen  blood  for  by 
night  and  day  they  did  pounce  upon  us  knocking  us  from  one  side 
to  another  but  to  the  girls  they  had  only  the  sweetest  of  bewitching 
smiles  and  those  smiles  they  have  retained  even  unto  this  day. 

Toward  the  end  of  the  year  the  question  of  going  on  to  gradua¬ 
tion  came  up  in  our  minds.  Most  of  us  agreed  that  we  shall  carry 
our  banner  to  the  end.  Some  of  us  had  to  go  and  earn  our  own  living 
so  when  we  began  the  second  year  of  high  school  our  class  had  been 
reduced. 

With  what  a  different  air  we  entered  as  proud,  domineering, 
sophomores  to  that  of  the  preceding  year  as  humble  and  timid  fresh- 
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men.  There  came  into  our  midst  a  great  number  of  freshmen  whose 
greenness  could  never  be  described.  We  remember  the  days  of  our 
own  exceeding  green  actions  and  the  savage  reception  given  us  by 
the  sophomores  so  to  ease  our  trouble. 

Many  were  the  triumphs  we  won  as  sophomores  but  we  were 
anxious  to  come  into  limelight  as  seniors  and  receive  the  applause 
of  the  multitude,  so  as  we  bade  good-bye  to  each  senior  class  we 
realized  we  were  one  step  nearer  the  goal  of  our  ambitions.  As  we 
entered  as  Juniors  the  world  seemed  to  expand  and  our  greatness  en¬ 
larged  in  our  own  estimation.  We  gave  only  the  most  pitying 
glances  at  the  poor  freshmen  as  they  sneaked  into  the  building.  It 
would  take  a  volume  to  write  the  history  of  that  Junior  year.  We 
entered  in  every  field  of  sport  both  indoor  and  outdoor. 

There  never  was  a  day  that  we  were  more  glad  than  the  day 
we  entered  school  as  seniors,  we  were  on  our  last  lap  of  the  journey. 
We  all  put  all  the  gray  matter  of  our  cerebrums  together  and  started 
to  think  what  our  class  motto  and  colors  would  be.  After  time  went 
on  we  finally  found  one,  and  it  is,  “We  finish  to  begin,’’  and  our 
colors  are  blue  and  gold. 

As  the  years  went  by  our  members  kept  decreasing  until  the  final 
list  of  those  who  are  to  receive  the  honors  of  graduation  is  only 
sixteen,  the  largest  graduating  class  during  the  history  of  the  school. 


For  twelve  years  we  have  eaten  the  fruit  of  the  tree  of  knowledge 
and  are  about  to  go  out  into  the  wide  world  and  take  our  places  in 
the  ranks  of  those  who  are  doing  the  useful  things  in  the  world. 

If  you  will  allow  me  to  slightly  change  the  wording  of  the  good 
book,  I  will  say:  “Verily,  I  say  unto  you,  that  broad  is  the  gate  and 
wide  is  the  way  that  leadeth  to  the  high  school,  and  many  there  are 
who  go  in  there  at;  but  straight  is  the  way  and  narrow  is  the  gate 
that  leadeth  to  graduation,  and  few  there  are  that  entereth. 
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Senior  Prophecy 

A  short  time  ago  I  came  home  late  and  being  very  hungry  I 
ate  a  lunch  of  pickles,  cheese  and  potato  salad.  I  then  retired  and 
the  sweet  repose  of  sleep  closed  my  eyes  and  shut  out  the  noise  of 
a  turbulent  world.  Soon  I  entered  that  condition  that  the  most  pro¬ 
found  scientists  have  never  been  able  to  explain,  called  dreamland. 

In  a  moment  I  seemed  to  be  wafted  twenty  years  into  the  future, 
I  was  on  a  beautiful  island  in  the  South  Sea,  where  the  sting  of  win¬ 
ter  was  never  known. 

In  spite  of  all  the  honors  showered  upon  me  by  the  simple  na¬ 
tives,  I  longed  for  my  own  people  and  looked  forward  to  the  day 
when  a  chance  ship  would  come  to  my  rescue. 

Each  day  I  went  with  a  retinue  of  attendance  to  a  high  hill 
where  I  could  look  far  over  the  ocean  in  search  of  a  sail,  but  each  day 
returned  disappointed.  As  the  years  went  by  I  learned  to  love  my 
island  home  where  the  most  harsh  sound  heard  was  the  cooing  of  the 
dove  and  the  soft  breaking  of  the  surf  on  the  sandy  shores.  In  the 
most  beautiful  clothes  that  could  be  made  by  the  natives  I  roamed  at 
will  and  was  “Monarch  of  all  I  surveyed." 

Imagine  my  astonishment  one  day  as  from  my  accustomed  hill 
J  saw  a  ship,  full-rigged  bearing  down  directly  on  our  little  harbor. 
Soon  I  saw  she  was  in  distress  and  was  seeking  a  harbor  of  refuge. 
I  gave  orders  immediately  that  my  subjects  should  be  dressed  in 
their  very  best  and  drawn  up  in  orderly  array  to  receive  the  strang¬ 
ers.  She  dropped  anchor  abreast  of  us  and  a  few  frightened  faces 
looked  over  the  railing.  Among  others  was  the  intelligent  face  of  a 
middle-aged  woman  who  seemed  far  more  composed  than  the  men. 
In  spite  of  the  twenty  odd  years  that  had  passed,  I  easily  recognized 
the  features  of  Katherine  McPherson.  She  was  wild  with  Relight 
as  she  saw  a  white  woman,  but  did  not  know  me  in  all  my  finery. 
Imagine  her  astonishment  and  joy  when  she  learned  who  I  was. 

She  said  she  was  going  as  a  missionary  to  a  South  Sea  Island, 
so  I  told  her  to  stay  with  us,  as  we  were  in  need  of  a  missionary.  I 
led  the  way  to  my  splendid  mansion  and  while  we  prepared  for  dinner 
she  told  me  the  story  of  the  graduating  class  of  1925. 

It  sounded  like  a  fairy  tale  as  the  history  of  some  of  the  class 
seemed  more  like  a  story  written  for  a  book  than  real  life.  I  was  so 
anxious  to  hear  of  the  dear  old  class  I  could  hardly  wait  for  Katie, 
as  we  used  to  call  her,  to  get  primped  up.  Suddenly  I  said,  “Now 
you  can  talk  while  you  dress,  so  tell  me,  what  has  become  of  Paul 
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Peterson?  She  replied,  Well,  you  know  he  never  did  care  about  his 
lessons  in  school,  his  mind  was  always  entertained  with  wild  west 
stories.  After  that  he  always  had  a  smeaking  notion  that  he  wanted 
to  run  a  wild  west  show.  It  was  his  dream  to  outshine  Buffalo  Bill. 
He  went  out  west  to  get  into  the  business  but  the  last  we  heard  of 
him  he  had  only  one  long-horned  steer  left  and  he  would't  go  on  the 
road  with  that  along.  There  were  some  hints  of  his  infatuation  for 
a  beautiful  Indian  girl  but  I  don  t  know  anything  about  it. 

“You  remember  Edna  Hansen  who  was  such  an  artistic  dresser? 
She  became  a  great  student  and  graduated  from  the  University  of 
Oregon.  Rosalie  Koppisch  tc»ok  a  course  in  Domestic  Science  at  O. 
A.  C.  and  they  formed  a  partnership  and  started  a  young  ladies’ 
college  in  Brownsmead."  Becoming  infatuated  with  her  story  and 
impatient  to  hear  of  more  of  my  friends,  I  broke  in,  “How  about  Mil¬ 
dred  West?  She  was  such  an  inquisitive  girl,  I  hope  she  fared 
well. 

“She  certainly  has.  You  remember  she  used  to  look  sidewise  at 
John  Kalander,  but  he  never  knew  it.  He  went  west  and  made  a  mil¬ 
lion  or  two  in  the  mining  business  and  last  year  made  a  trip  around 
the  world.  Mildred  became  a  head  buyer  for  A.  Antin,  of  Svensen, 
and  last  year  she  went  on  a  business  trip  to  France  and  whom  should 
she  meet  but  John.  No,  it  didn't  end  the  way  you  think  it  did.  He 
had  his  bride  along,  so  the  story  ends  right  there. 

“Mamie  Sture  was  a  great  lover  of  furs.  There  was  nothing  she 
was  more  uneasy  about  than  that  the  Arctic  fox  might  be  exhausted, 
so  Mamie  conceived  the  idea  of  raising  foxes  for  the  market.  About 
that  time  a  rich  uncle  in  Astoria  died  and  left  her  all  his  wealth.  I 
Relieve  she  could  have  married  any  marriageable  young  man  in 
Knappa,  but  she  formed  a  partnership  with  Elmer  Ross  and  now  they 
nave  a  fox  farm  in  Alaska.  They  say  it  is  the  largest  one  ever  in 
the  world.  Both  are  as  rich  as  Jews  but  they  are  just  as  nice  as 
every 

“I  am  sorry  to  tell  you  of  the  fate  of  Arvi  Maki  and  Mangor 
Akse,  the  latter  more  commonly  known  as  Monkey’.  They  didn  t 
care  anything  about  money  or  this  world’s  qoods.  Their  only  thought 
seemed  to  be  about  being  missionaries  and  converting  the  heathens. 
I  can  sympathize  with  them  as  that  was  my  hobby  also.  They  got 
up  a  bold  scheme  of  converting  the  Chief  of  the  Zula  tribe  and 
hoped  to  get  his  entire  nation.  They  went  into  Africa  with  a  large 
expedition  and  were  never  heard  of  again.  There  were  rumors 
came  out  that  they  formed  part  of  a  meal  for  the  tribe  but  we  never 
knew  anything  about  it. 

My  heart  grew  so  heavy  as  she  told  me  their  sad  story,  I  could 
scarcely  listen  to  the  rest.  I  thought  a  great  deal  of  both  of  them 
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while  in  school  and  always  thought  they  were  intended  for  a  more 
dignified  career  than  food  for  cannibals. 

"James  Elliott  was  another  of  our  graduates.  WEen  he  was  a 
boy  he  thought  it  foolish  for  candidates  to  get  gray  hair  worrying 
ever  elections.  But  after  he  was  old  enough  to  vote,  he  became  a 
powerful  politician.  He  organized  campaigns,  built  up  machines  and 
ruled  them  with  a  rod  of  iron.  He  went  to  one  of  the  Eastern  States 
and  was  elected  to  Congress.  He  was  a  candidate  for  Speaker  of  the 
House  a  few  years  ago  and  was  elected  by  a  large  vote. 

“And  Neil  Vinson,  I  suppose  you  remember  him  with  his  playful 
ways.  He  reached  the  summit  of  his  career  as  a  professor  in  Booz- 
ology.  He  trained  a  number  of  booze  hounds  to  such  a  fine  degree 
of  perfection  that  they  can  detect  moonshine  a  mile  away. 

“Joel  Sarkie  always  had  an  idea  he’d  outrun  Henry  Ford,  but 
failed  after  a  few  years  of  attempt.  He  became  exceedingly  great, 
especially  among  the  flappers,  as  he  conducted  a  Style  Show  in  the 
1924  World’s  Exposition. 

‘  Elinore  Mattson  and  Borghild  Lien  believed  that  the  proper 
sphere  for  women  was  in  the  home.  They  aspired  to  nothing  higher 
than  a  cozy  home  and  contentment  with  what  they  had.  They  each 
met  a  man  who  was  looking  for  just  such  a  girl  and  the  rest  of  the 
story  need  not  be  told  in  detail.  I  think  they  are  the  happiest  ones 
of  the  class.’ 

Just  then  my  great  home  began  to  shake  and  I  supposed  we  were 
having  another  of  those  earthguakes  which  had  become  so  frequent. 
I  opened  my  eyes  and  found  it  was  my  mother  shaking  me.  saying: 
“Mabel,  you  have  overslept.’’  My  beautiful  dream  was  ended. 

M.  N.  ’25 


There  is  a  boy  and  girl  in  our  school.  Kenneth  is  the  living  photo¬ 
graph  of  his  father  and  Mildred  is  the  very  photograph  of  her 
mother. 
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Class  Will 

We,  the  class  of  1925,  being  about  to  cease  our  existence  as  a 
class,  being  of  sound  minds,  in  fact,  having  well  crammed  minds  and 
superhuman  understanding,  with  a  memory  that  was  never  known 
to  fail,  do  make  and  publish  this  as  our  last  will  and  testament. 

To  our  highly  respected  faculty  who  have  imparted  to  us  all  the 
wisdom  of  the  ages  we  beqeath  a  sweet  succession  of  peaceful  nights 
and  dreamless  sleeps.  No  longer  need  they  spend  the  dreary  hours 
of  darkness  wondering  whether  their  dear  wards  are  pouring  over 
their  lessons  in  geometry,  reading  the  fascinating  pages  of  English  lit¬ 
erature  or  trippling  the  light  fantastic  to  the  strain  of  jazzy  music. 
When  children  reach  the  twelfth  grade  they  cannot  be  managed  or 
controlled  by  any  power  possessed  by  man.  For  this  reason  we  make 
the  faculty  the  residuary  legatee  of  this  will  so  each  will  have  ample 
reward. 

Also  in  recognition  of  their  watchful  care  over  us  we  bequeath  to 
our  teachers  of  limitless  knowledge  and  astounding  information  we 
have  furnished  them  at  various  times  in  our  examination  papers.  We 
realize  that  many  things  which  we  have  imparted  is  entirely  new  to 
them.  We  are  certain,  that  if  this  information  could  be  spread  to  the 
uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  it  would  transform  many  benighted  peo¬ 
ple,  so  we  hereby  authorize  the  faculty  to  spread  this  information 
whenever  and  wherever  it  will  accomplish  the  best  good  to  the  great¬ 
est  number. 

To  the  Junior  Class  we  give,  grant  and  bequeath  our  senior  dig¬ 
nity  and  ask  that  it  may  be  upheld  with  all  seriousness  and  gravity 
in  spite  of  their  lightmindedness  and  irresponsibility.  We  also  leave 
them  our  places  in  the  class  room.  May  they  fill  them  as  promptly 
and  as  faithfully  as  we  have  done. 

To  the  notorious  sophomores  we  bequeath  our  good  sense  and 
ask  that  they  use  it  to  the  best  advantage  possible  so  that  some  day 
they  too  may  find  the  commencement  gate  and  feed  on  graduation 
clover. 

To  the  grassy  Freshmen,  we  bequeath  our  hopes  that  they  will 
graduate  some  day. 

We,  as  honorable  and  upright  seniors,  bequeath  to  the  school 
in  qeneral  twenty-five  dollars  to  be  used  for  steps  at  the  entrance 
of  the  school  grounds.  We  ask  that  the  numbers  25  be  inscribed 
and  that  the  money  be  left  in  the  hands  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 
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As  slight  tokens  of  respect,  we  will  dispose  of  the  rest  and  resi¬ 
due  of  our  property  in  the  following  manner: 

Mamie  Sture— My  ability  of  pulling  children’s  ears  to  Amelia 
Puustinen. 

Katherine  McPherson — My  craving  for  eating  lunch  during 
study  periods  to  Sophia  Hunt. 

MildredWest — My  peppy  position  as  yell  leader  to  Wesley 
Bjornsgaard. 

Paul  Peterson — My  affection  for  Kate  Larson  to  John  de  Jong. 

Joel  Sarkie — My  pitching  ability  to  Lahya  Puustinen. 

Mabel  Nelson — My  talented  art  of  making  pretty  faces  to  Hilja 
Mustonen. 

James  Elliott — My  interest  in  Irene  Raihala  to  Charley  Peterson. 

Elmer  Ross- — My  undying  love  for  teasing  the  girls  to  Chester 
Mehl. 

John  Kalander — My  flirtatious  manner  to  A1  Barendse. 

Mangor  Akse— My  wad  of  chewing  gum  and  my  place  along 
the  halls  to  Art  Heikinen. 

Edna  Hansen — My  appetite  for  Tillamook  cheese  to  Victor 
T  umalak. 

Neil  Vinson — My  unlimited  speed  in  typing  to  Kathryn  Adams. 

Rosalie  Koppisch — My  sweet  disposition  to  Frances  Darling. 

Elinore  Mattson — My  electric  curling  iron  to  Edith  Angberg. 

Arvi  Maki — My  football  ability  to  Kenneth  West. 

Borghild  Lien — My  eagerness  of  speaking  to  an  audience  to  Lois 
Knapp. 

We  hereby  appoint  our  principal  sole  executor  of  this,  our  last 
will  and  testament,  and  stipulate  that  his  bond  shall  not  exceed 
$10,000. 

Signed,  sealed,  published  and  declared  by  the  above  named 
Senior  Class,  as  and  for  its  last  will  and  testament,  in  the  presence  of 
us,  who  have  hereunto  subscribed  our  names  at  its  request,  as  wit¬ 
ness  thereto,  in  the  presence  of  the  said  testator,  and  of  each  other. 


THE  SENIOR  CLASS. 
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School  Times 

The  assembly  room  is  quiet 

The  teachers  watching  o'er, 

The  boys  are  busy  throwing. 

Bits  of  paper  on  the  floor. 

The  rain  is  softly  beating, 

Against  the  window  panes. 

While  you  wrestle  with  a  problem, 

And  wish  you  had  more  brains. 

Then  finishing  your  wishing. 

You  emit  a  bored  "Ho-Hum," 

And  in  your  pocket  fishing, 

You  produce — a  stick  of  gum. 

So  while  you  are  adreaming. 

And  your  thoughts  do  upward  soar; 

You  accidently  drop  your  books. 

With  a  bang;  upon  the  floor. 

Again  while  you  are  using, 

YOUR  desk  top  for  a  drum. 

You  hear  a  voice  accusing, 

‘‘Say,  Mr.  B.,  throw  out  your  gum." 

And  though  you  know  there's  trouble  brewing, 
You  cheerfully  answer,  "Yes," 

Aw!  there’s  always  something  doing. 

At  dear  old  U.  H.  S. 


Taken  from  P.  H.  S. 
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~\\  uni  ill's  -  (Class  (Officers 


President  . 

Vice-President  ... 

Secretary  . 

T reasurer  . 

Sergeant -at- Arms 


First  Semester 


.  Lois  Knapp 

Arthur  Heikkinen 
....  Selma  Humasti 

.  Chester  Mehl 

Amalia  Puustinen 


Second  Semester 


President  . 

Vice-President  ... 

Secretary  . 

Treasurer  . 

Sergeant -at- Arms 
Class  Editor  . 


Arthur  Heikkinen 

.  John  de  Jong 

Walfred  Mattson 

.  Chester  Mehl 

.  Victor  Tumulak 
Frances  Darling 
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Junior  History 

The  Junior  Class  started  this  year  with  an  enrollment  of  fourteen, 
a  decrease  of  one  from  last  year.  But  nevertheless  we  came  up  to 
eighteen  at  the  last  half  of  the  semester. 

We  started  Junior  year  with  pep.  We  put  over  a  Carnival.  Did 
everyone  have  a  good  time?  They  surely  did.  It  was  the  first  of  its 
kind  and  everyone  enjoyed  themselves. 

Many  candy,  pie  and  hot-dog  sales  were  staged  and  they  were 
not  only  a  succes  financially  but  everyone  enjoyed  the  eats. 

We  have  several  boys  and  girls  who  took  part  in  all  the  athletic 
activities. 

Although  we  have  shown  how  much  pep  we  have  this  year,  just 
wait  until  we  are  Seniors. 


F.  D.  ’26. 


ROGUES  GALLERY 
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Amalia  Puustinen  Puusti  I  cannot  love,  I’m  too  young  Get  married 

Lahja  Puustinen  " Liky"  Am  mabe  To  fall  in  love 

Sylvia  Raihala  Shrimp  Sure  I  m  goin  Ride  with  the  bus  driver 
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^'opIuumuTs  -  Class  (Officers 


President  . 

Vice-President  .... 

Secretary  . 

T reasurer  . 

Sergeant -at- Arms 


First  Semester 


.  Nora  Hunt 

Johnnie  Gizdavich 
....  Edith  Angberg 

.  Velma  Ennis 

.  Ruth  Macy 


Second  Semester 


President  . 

Vice-President  .... 

Secretary  . 

T reasurer  . 

Sergeant -at- Arms 
Class  Editor  . 


Johnnie  Gizdavich 

.  Aili  Orava 

.  Ruth  Macy 

_  Ruth  Johnson 

Gordon  Schwegler 
.  Aili  Orava 
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Sophomore  History 

Last  year  when  we  entered  High  School  we  were,  like  all  Fresh¬ 
men  are,  as  green  as  grass.  Of  course  we  thought  we  knew  every¬ 
thing,  but  Algebra  and  Biology  soon  convinced  us  that  we  didn’t 
know  much — if  anything.  Nevertheless  we  managed  to  wade  through 
many  trials  and  hardships  ,and  our  Freshman  year  was,  on  the  whole, 
quite  successful. 

As  Sophomores  we  are  a  very  peppy  and  wide  awake  class.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  fall  term  the  Juniors  gave  a  carnival  which  wouldn’t  have 
been  complete  without  the  Sophs'  “Crazyola  Victrola  ”.  We  have 
given  sales  of  all  sorts  and  descriptions,  which  have  all  been  success¬ 
ful. 

During  the  year  we  have  been  well  represented  in  all  the  athletic 
activities  about  our  High  School. 

Here  we  are  at  the  end  of  a  second  year  of  our  happy  High 
School  days. 


Behold  the  Juniors  of  26. 


ROGUES  GALLERY 
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Jli'cslinu'n  -  Class 

First  Semester 

President  . 

Vice-President  . 

Secretary  . 

Treasurer  .... . 

Sergeant-at-Arms  . 


ITS 


.  Ernest  Barendse 

...  Charles  Petterson 
Wesley  Bjornsgaard 

.  Kenneth  West 

.  Toivo  Puustinen 


Second  Semester 


President  . 

Vice-President  ... 

Secretary  . 

Treasurer  . . 

Sergeant-at-Arms 
Class  Editor  . 


...  Kenneth  West 

.  Sophia  Hunt 

_  Jennie  Skaale 

Bernice  Forrester 
...  Marie  de  Jong 
.  Elsie  Lager 
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Freshmen  History 

On  the  first  day  of  school  we,  a  mob  of  strangers  to  Union  High 
School,  came  tearing  up  the  walk.  Feeling  lost  we  assembled  in  a 
group  which  resembled  a  green  forest.  Ere,  the  first  week  had  passed, 
however,  the  upper  classmen  were  surprised  to  find  that  we  were 
already  feeling  at  home  and  were  ready  to  enter  into  the  school  acti¬ 
vities  with  a  vim  and  show  what  we  could  do. 

We  are  very  proud  of  the  fact  that  our  s  is  the  largest  and,  we 
think,  the  best  class  that  has  ever  entered  this  school. 

We  have  been  quite  active  in  athletics  as  well  as  other  things. 
Both  the  boys  and  girls  have  taken  an  interest  in  this  line.  In  the 
fall  the  class  furnished  their  share  of  boys  in  the  football  squad  and 
the  girls  put  out  the  Champion  Volleyball  Team.  Later  in  the  year 
when  basketball  season  came  we  also  did  our  part.  This  year  is  the 
first  year  that  the  Freshmen  boys  have  put  out  a  team  of  their  own. 

You  might  think  from  this  that  all  of  our  time  and  thoughts  have 
been  spent  on  outside  activities  and  play.  This,  however  is  not  true, 
and  we  have  determined  to  return  next  year,  and  through  the  ex¬ 
perience  we  have  gained  this  year,  accomplish  even  more. 
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WICKIUP  STAFF 

Left  to  right — Top  Row:  Arthur  Heikkinen,  Boys  Athletic  Editor; 
Paul  Peterson,  Joke  Editor;  John  de  Jong,  Business  Manager;  James 
Elliott,  Assistant  Manager. 

Bottom  Row:  Katherine  McPherson,  Society  Editor;  Lois  Knapp, 
Editor-in-Chief;  Mabel  Nelson,  Girls’  Athletic  Editor;  Mr.  Black, 
Advisor. 
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Student  Body  Officers 


First  Semester 

President  . 

Vice-President  . 

Secretary  . 

Treasurer  . _ . 

Sergeant-at-Arms  . . . . . 

Parliamentarian  . . . 


.  James  Elliott 

Amalia  Puustinen 

.  Lois  Knapp 

.  John  de  Jong 

.  Nora  Hunt 

.  Mr.  Black 


Second  Semester 


President  . . . 

Vice-President  .... 

Secretary  . 

Treasurer  . . . 

Sergeant -at- Arms 
Parliamentarian  .. 


Paul  Puustinen 
John  De  Jong 
Mildred  West 
Mongar  Akse 
..  Sophia  Hunt 
..  Mr.  Crowley 


[32] 


THE  WICKIUP 


Philodocian  Society 


The  Society  officers  for  the  year  of  1924-25  were  as  follows: 


President  _ 

Vice-President  .... 

Secretary  _ 

Treasurer  . . 

Sergeant -at- Arms 
Parliamentarian  .. 
Annual  Reporter 


Katherine  McPherson 

.  Nora  Hunt 

.  Edith  Angberg 

.  Mildred  West 

.  Aili  Orava 

. .  Miss  Paulsen 

.  Mabel  Nelson 


The  Society  failed  to  hold  its  purpose  this  year  on  account  of  the 
earnest  participation  in  athletics  and  other  school  activities. 


No  program  was  held  for  the  bovs  this  term.  But  the  girls  gave 
a  program  for  all  the  mothers  of  students  in  the  school.  On  account 
of  it  being  a  stormy  day  there  were  a  few  present. 

It  is  hoped  that  next  year  the  girls  will  be  more  interested  in  the 
society  and  live  up  to  the  rules  hotter. 


M.  N.  '25. 
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Philodorian  Society 

This  Society  was  organized  in  1919  by  Glenn  R.  Jack  and  has 
stood  for  six  successful  years.  The  Society  has  given  school  program 
during  the  years  of  its  existence  of  which  the  Philodocian  Society  and 
Faculty  were  the  honored  guests. 

The  aim  of  this  Society  is  to  promote  literary  talent,  teach  parlia¬ 
mentary  law,  and  encourage  interest  in  debate. 

The  Society  gave  a  very  enjoyable  program  on  Tuesday,  Decem¬ 
ber  23,  1924.  After  the  program  lunch  was  served  and  everybody 
reported  having  a  good  time. 


OFFICERS 


President  . . 

VicePresident  . 

Secretary  . 

T reasurer  . 

Sergeant-at-Arms 
Parliamentarian  .. 


.  Elmer  Ross 

Lahja  Puustinen 

.  James  Elliott 

.  Arvi  Maki 

Charles  Peterson 
.  Miss  Ball 


E.  R. ’25. 


Philodocian  Society 


Philodorian  Society 
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Affirmative  Negative 


Debate 

Union  High  School  entered  the  Oregon  High  School’s  Debate 
League  for  the  sixth  consecutive  year. 

The  teams  chosen  were:  Affirmative— Borghild  and  Mary  Conroy. 
Negative — Paul  Peterson  and  Lois  Knapp. 

The  question  debated  on  in  the  Lower  Columbia  District  was: 
Resolved,  That  the  United  States  should  adopt  a  policy  of  ship  sub¬ 
sidies. 

The  affirmative  team  debating  at  Rainier  was  defeated  by  a  deci¬ 
sion  of  2-1  and  the  negative  team  was  defeated  by  St.  Helens  by 
3-0  at  Union. 

Union  was  eliminated  in  the  finals,  but  due  to  her  wonderful 
showing  we  will  undoubtedly  compete  for  the  State  Championship 
next  year. 

Union  owes  her  success  to  the  coaching  of  Mr.  A.  B  Black  and 
Miss  Hazel  Ball. 


P  .P.  '25. 
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Junior-Senior  Banquet  1924 

One  of  the  most  (if  not  the  most)  elegant  banquets  ever  given 
by  the  Junior  Class  of  Union  High  School  was  that  given  by  the 
Junior  Class  of  1924  on  Firday  evening,  May  6th,  1924. 

The  room  was  artistically  decorated  to  form  a  Japanese  effect, 
with  the  Senior  Class  colors  of  green  and  white  and  the  Junior  Class 
colors  of  blue  and  gold.  Huge  jardiniers  of  apple  and  cherry  blos¬ 
soms  .and  houghs  of  Scotch  Broom  added  to  the  artistic  decoration 
of  the  room.  Crepe  paper  streamers  of  the  two  class  colors  formed 
the  imitation  of  a  Japanese  Snowball  tree  which  enhanced  the 
Japanese  effect. 

Japanese  lanterns  which  hung  from  the  wall  made  a  beautiful  and 
pleasant  scene  when  lighted.  Three  huge  tables,  with  Japanese  baskets 
of  favors,  Japanese  napkins  and  menu  books  of  green  and  white  and 
blue  and  gold,  place  cards  with  Japanese  Lanterns  in  one  corner 
marked  the  Diaces  of  members  of  the  Faculty,  Board  of  Education, 
Juniors  and  Seniors. 

Miss  Mamie  Sture,  President  of  the  Junior  Class,  was  toast- 
mistress,  and  toasts  were  given  by  members  of  the  Faculty,  Board 
of  Education  and  Seniors. 

M.  W.  '25. 

Freshman-Sophomore-Senior  Picnic 

On  Wednesday,  May  5,  1924,  the  Seniors,  Freshmen  and  Sopho¬ 
mores  started  on  the  annual  nicnic.  We  decided  to  go  to  Youngs 
River  Falls,  so  at  12:00  o'clock  we  met  the  school  bus.  Everyone 
had  a  good  time  on  the  way  as  the  day  was  lovely. 

When  we  arrived,  everyone  scattered;  some  went  to  the  top  of 
the  fall,  some  hiked  into  the  woods,  and  others  wandered  about 
lazilv.  After  taking  many  pictures  we  decided  to  eat.  A  fire  was 
built  and  coffee  made,  and  everyone  sat  around  enjoying  the  "eats  . 
Ice  cream  tasted  good  on  a  hot  day  and  there  was  plenty  for  every¬ 
one. 

WL  started  home  about  7 :30,  a  tired  but  happy  bunch. 

F.  D.  '25. 
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Seej  eater  Party 

After  a  week  of  soliciting  subscriptions  for  the  Country  Gentle¬ 
man,  the  Rinkydinks  were  proclaimed  winners,  second  in  rank  the 
Katzenjammers  and  last  the  Jiggs. 

The  two  losing  sides  gave  a  party  in  the  gymnasium  for  the  win¬ 
ners.  Everyone  was  requested  to  wear  old  clothes  and  also  the  badge 
signifying  his  team. 

The  winners  took  charge  of  the  party,  according  to  the  orders 
given  by  the  publishing  company.  All  the  tricks  were  played  on  the 
two  losing  sides. 

Last,  but  not  least,  which  is  the  main  event  of  every  party — eats!!! 

The  two  losing  sides  had  prepared  an  excellent  lunch  for  their 
guests.  Everyone  ate  to  his  hearts  content  except  the  poor  boys  on 
the  losing  sides  who  were  worrying  about  the  stacks  of  dishes  to  be 
washed. 

A  few  games  were  played,  then  the  happy  crowd  of  Seejeaters 
journeyed  to  their  homes  to  receive  the  amount  of  sleep  required  for 
school  children. 

K.  M.  ’25. 


Of  hideous  noises. 

There  is  none  that  is  worse. 
Than  the  blood  curdling  cry. 
Of  a  Ford  in  reverse. 


THE  CHERRY  HEART 

Let  poets  sing  their  lilting  song. 
And  gaily  smite  their  lyre. 
Give  me  a  man  who  whistles  while. 
He  s  putting  on  a  tire. 


Mangor:  I  love  the  good,  the  true  and  the  beautiful. 
Mildred:  Oh  Mangor,  this  is  so  sudden. 
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Senior  Play 

The  Senior  Play  given  by  the  Senior  Class  at  the  High  School 
Auditorium  on  February  13  and  14,  proved  to  be  an  unusual  success. 
Every  word  from  the  audience  was  one  of  favorable  comment. 

The  plot  of  the  play  which  was  given  entitled  “And  Billy  Dis¬ 
appeared  deals  with  bank  robbery,  in  Watertown,  New  York.  The 
committee  of  this  crime  was  Miss  Match,  which  was  played  by  Elinore 
Mattson,  who  tried  to  shift  the  blame  to  Miss  Mary  Blake,  played 
by  Katherine  McPherson,  who  played  it  very  creditably. 

The  part  of  Kitty,  a  negro  maid,  was  very  cleverly  played  by 
Rosalie  Koppisch.  She  succeeded  in  keeping  the  audience  in  a  con¬ 
tinual  lauqh  throughout  the  two  evenings.  Mabel  Nelson  who  took 
the  part  of  a  little  girl  kept  her  brother  Romeo  in  suspense  by  telling 
all  his  trouble. 


Billie  . 

Mary  Blake  . 

The  Hermit  . 

Miss  Match  . 

Kittie  . 

Romeo  Borden  . 

Nancy  . 

Aggie  .... 

Gene  Greener  ... 

Mrs.  Gray  . 

Bub  Dusenberry 


PLAY  CAST 

. .  James  Elliott 

.  Katherine  McPherson 

. .  Joel  Sarkie 

.... .  Elinore  Mattson 

. .  Rosalie  Koppisch 

.  Mangor  Akse 

Borghild  Lien 
Mabel  Nelson 

_ _  _  .  Paul  Peterson 

_ Mamie  Sture 

. .  Neil  Vinson 
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Student  Body  Play 

“THE  THIRTEENTH  OF  MARCH” 

This  play  was  presented  April  13th  1925,  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Black,  coach,  to  whom  we  must  give  due  praise. 

The  plot  of  “The  Thirteenth  of  March  deals  with  wooing  of 
Doris  Meredith,  played  by  Katherine  McPherson,  by  Lieutenant 
Wilson,  played  by  John  de  Jong. 

The  Lieutenant  had  difficulty  in  winning  Doris  hand  due  to  the 
persistent  efforts  of  Count  Cassevelle  to  win  the  hand  of  Doris.  The 
part  of  the  Count  was  played  by  John  Gizdavich. 

During  the  difficulty  of  the  Lieutenant,  Billie  Burton  and  his  sister 
Barbara,  who  was  engaged  to  Ted  Allen,  student  faculty  member, 
were  worrying  over  the  Economics  Examination,  in  which  both  Billie 
and  Barbara  were  afraid  of  flunking.  They  passed  the  examination 
but  Billie  was  accused  of  cheating.  They  were  relieved  of  this  difficul¬ 
ty  when  they  learned  that  notes  on  the  test  were  placed  in  Billie’s 
desk  by  a  neighbor  girl,  Sally  Sue.  The  parts  of  Billie,  Barbara,  Ted 
Allen  and  Sally  Sue  were  taken  by  Arnie  Oja,  Frances  Darling, 
James  Elliott,  and  Mary  Conroy.  Other  members  of  the  cast  were: 
Aili  Orava  as  Polly,  Edith  Angberg  as  Dolly,  Chester  Mahl  as 
Chuck,  Clyde  McIntyre  as  Tom,  Arnolr  Koppisch  as  Dick  Sherman, 
Mable  Nelson  as  Ruth  Thurston,  Joel  Sarkie  as  Professor  Ebenezor 
James,  and  Wally  Mattson  as  Professor  Burton. 


P.  A.  P.  ’25. 
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Girls’  Basketball  ’25 

Ilwaco  vs.  Union  .  36-16 

The  first  game  of  the  season  met  the  Ilwaco  and  Union  teams  on 
the  home  floor.  The  game  was  a  thrill  from  the  time  the  first  whistle 
blew.  The  score  at  the  end  of  the  game  was  36  to  16  with  the  long 
score  for  Union.  Our  girls  were  quite  proud  of  their  first  game  as  a 
victory  and  hoped  they  would  do  as  well  in  the  following  games. 

Seaside  vs.  Union  .  17-16 

The  Seaside  and  Union  girls  met  on  the  Union  floor  and  fought 
a  hard  game.  The  visiting  team  marched  out  on  the  floor  with  the 
idea  it  would  be  an  easy  victory  for  them.  After  the  first  half  their 
thoughts  began  to  descend.  The  score  then  stood  12  to  9  in  their 
favor.  The  final  score  was  16  to  17  with  Seaside  still  in  the  lead. 

Union  vs.  W arrenton  .  11-17 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  the  Warrenton  girls  had  rules  to  which 
we  were  not  accustomed  was  the  main  reason  for  our  loss.  Union  s 
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team  struggled  with  all  their  might  against  their  rough  opponents. 
Both  sides  were  mighty  glad  when  the  last  whistle  blew  as  they  felt  it 
was  one  of  their  hardest  games.  The  final  score  was  1  7  to  1 1  in  War- 
renton’s  favor. 

Westport  vs.  Union  . 12-10 

The  Union  girls  always  enjoyed  their  trips  to  Westport.  This  was 
one  of  the  cleanest  games  of  the  season.  It  was  fair  and  square  on 
both  sides.  On  account  of  Union's  farwards'  splendid  ability  at 
shooting  our  team  was  the  victorious  one.  The  final  score  was  12  to 
10.  Our  girls  didn’t  waste  all  their  pep  in  rejoicing  over  their  victory 
but  they  saved  some  until  the  boys'  game. 

Union  vs.  Seaside  .  5-32 

Owing  to  the  absence  of  a  few  of  the  players  the  score  for  Union 
was  a  great  deal  smaller  than  it  should  have  been  had  they  all  been 
present.  Evidently  Seaside  must  have  been  prepared  for  a  harder 
struggle  this  time  as  the  score  at  the  end  of  the  game  was  32  to  5  in 
their  favor. 

Union  vs.  W arrenton  . 14-16 

It  seemed  as  though  the  Union  girls  were  losing  all  their  pep  but 
they  began  to  brighten  up  a  few  days  before  the  Warrenton  game. 
This  fight  was  as  rough  as  the  previous  one  with  this  team.  Our 
girls  stayed  with  it  until  the  finish  but  owing  to  the  swiftness  of  the 
opponents’  forwards  they  were  the  victors.  The  score  was  14  to  16. 

Westport  vs.  Union  . . .  11-11 

The  return  game  with  Westport  was  not  as  favorable  as  the  first 
game  with  them.  Union  struggled  hard  but  the  Westport  team  show¬ 
ed  how  they  had  improved  since  we  battled  on  their  floor.  This  was 
the  last  game  of  the  season  and  neither  side  could  lose.  When  the 
whistle  blew  the  score  stood  11  to  11. 


M.  N.  '25. 
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SCORES 


Seaside — 13  . 

W  arrenton — 19 
Westport — 9  ... 

Seaside — 19  . 

Astoria — 26  . 

W  arrenton — 13 
Westport — 5  ... 


Union — 14 
Union — 13 
Union — 11 
Union — 15 
Union — 19 
Union — 11 
Union — 13 


TEAM 


James  Elliott  - 

Joel  Sarkie  . 

Eino  Hill  . 

Arui  Maki  . 

Walfred  Matson 

Elmer  Ross  . 

Arthur  Heikinen 
Arnie  Oja  . 


Forward 
Forward 
Forward 
..  Center 
..  Center 
..  Guard 
...  Guard 
..  Guard 
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Football 

The  football  season  of  1924  has  been  the  most  successful  season 
in  the  history  of  this  school.  The  outlook  was  very  promising  but  on 
account  of  illness  and  injuries  the  majority  of  the  games  were  lost. 
The  members  of  the  team  gave  a  good  account  of  themselves  despite 
the  heavy  schedule. 


SCORES 


At  Union 

Warrenton 

.  3 

Union 

At  Seaside 

Seaside  . 

.  6 

Union 

At  Union 

Clatskanie  . 

....  7 

Union 

At  Union 

Vernonia  . 

....  0 

Union 

At  Vernonia 

Vernonia  . 

....  0 

Union 

At  Warrenton 

Warrenton  .. 

.  31 

Union 

At  Union 

Seaside  . 

.....  15 

Union 

O  O  O  c/1  o  o  o 


Bran 
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Baseball 

The  1924  baseball  season  did  not  bring  much  fame  to  the  diamond 
lovers  of  Union.  The  inability  to  develop  a  pitcher  was  the  greatest 
setback  of  the  team.  In  the  last  game  of  the  season  Coach  Crowley 
uncovered  a  sensational  pitcher,  Lahya  Puustinen,  who  pitched  the 
only  victory  of  the  season. 


SCORES 


At  Seaside 

At  Union 

At  Warrenton 

At  Union 

Union  . 

Union  . 

Union  . 

Union  . 

.  2  Seaside  .  7 

.  9  Astoria  .  14 

. 3  Warrenton  .  7 

. .  9  Seaside  .  7 

Catcher  . 

Pitchers  .... . 

First  Baseman  . 

Second  Basemen  .. 
Third  Baseman  .... 

Shortstop  . 

Right  Fielder  . 

Center  Fielder  . 

Left  Fielder  . 

LINE-UP 

OF  TEAM 

.  Elmer  Turja 

.  Lahya  Puustinen,  Joel  Sarkie 

.  Walfred  Matson 

Robert  Hume,  Paul  Peterson 

.  Arthur  Heikinen 

.  James  Elliott 

.  Victor  Tumalak 

.  Paul  Laakso 

.  Neil  Vinson 

BASEBALL  SCHEDULE  FOR  1925 


April  10  .  .  .  Union  at  Seaside 

April  21  .  Union  at  Astoria 

April  24  .  .  Seaside  at  Union 

May  /  .  .  Warrenton  at  Union 

MiUI  6  .  .  .  Union  at  Warrenton 
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Mr.  Black  (in  biology  class):  Can  anyone  tell  me  where  to  find 

a  specimen  of  a  pendiculus  or  a  common  body  louse. 

Lester  Hurley:  Search  me. 

★  ★  ★ 

When  Greek  meets  Greek 
When  a  brother  meets  a  brother 
And  a  brother’s  dry 

And  a  brother  greets  a  brother  with  a  long  sad  sigh 
Then  they  drink  an  ice  cream  sodas. 

For  there  is  no  rye 

Helluva  treat  to  hand  a  brother 

When  a  brother’s  dry. 

★  ★  ★ 

Lost:  An  umbrella,  by  a  man  with  a  bent  rib  and  a  crooked  handle 

Finder  return  to  A1  Barendse. 

★  ★  ★ 

Miss  Ball  (in  English  Class):  I  am  tempted  to  give  you  an  ex¬ 
amination  to-day. 

Art  H.:  Yield  not  to  temptation. 

★  ★  ★ 

Miss  Ball  (in  Latin  Class):  When  did  Caesar  defeat  the  greatest 
number. 

John  de  Jong:  On  examination  day. 

★  ★  ★ 

An  interesting  notice  appeared  on  bulletin  board 

“If  the  person,  who  took  my  civics  note  book  out  of  my  desk,  will 

return  them  before  exams,  no  question  will  go  unanswered.” 

★  ★  ★ 

James  was  acting  as  guide  to  an  Englishman  and  as  they  neared 
the  Grand  Canyon  the  Englishman  said: 

“My,  look  at  that  beautiful  gorge,  how  did  it  ever  get  there?. 
James  replied:  Oh,  the  farmers  had  a  pile  of  extra  post  holes  so 
they  piled  them  there. 

★  ★  ★ 

Mr.  Crowley  (in  Teacher's  Training  Class):  Mamie,  what  are 
the  three  words  used  most  in  high  schools? 

Mamie  S.:  I  don’t  know. 

Mr.  Crowley:  Correct. 

★  ★  ★ 

Miss  Ball  (in  Cooking  Class):  Hazel,  what  is  garlic? 

Hazel  S.:  A  vegetable  limburger. 

★  ★  ★ 

Joel:  I  am  a  boy  of  few  words.  If  I  raise  my  hand.  I  mean  that 
I  want  to  leave  the  room. 

Mr.  Crowley:  That  suits  me. 

Joel:  I'm  also  a  man  of  few  words.  If  I  shake  my  head  it  means 
that  ‘You  can't  go'. 
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Specially  painful. 

Miss  Ball.  B  Mus.  Instructor  in  Piano 
Special  pains  with  beginners 
Phone  Morning 

★  *  * 

Mr.  Black  (in  Biology  Class):  Who  knows  the  newest  antique 
at  the  National  Museum. 

Raymond  P.:  A  perfect  specimen  of  the  hairpin  of  the  Pre-shingle 
age. 

★  ★  * 

Neil:  Ah,  boys,  if  we  all  had  our  rights,  I  should  be  riding  in  my 

own  carriage  as  I've  done  before. 

James:  Yes,  but  your  poor  old  mother  could  not  push  you  now. 

★  *  * 

"I'm  on  the  track  ”,  said  detective  Skeero,  as  he  saw  the  train 
approach. 

★  *  * 

John  Kalander  falls  in  love  so  easily  that  he  even  has  a  case  on 
his  pillow. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Crowley:  Give  me  the  number  of  tons  of  coal  shipped  out  of 
the  United  States  for  one  year. 

Peter:  In  1492,  none. 

★  *  * 

Mr.  Black  (in  ag  class):  What  is  the  easiest  way  to  keep  chickens 
from  flying  over  a  fence. 

Charlie  Peterson:  Knock  the  slats  off  and  let  them  crawl  under. 

*  ★  * 

Bud  K.:  Mr.  Crowley,  do  you  know  what  is  meant  by  invisible 
government? 

Mr.  Crowley:  I  ought  to,  my  wife  gives  me  a  little  every  day  by 
telephone. 

*  *  ★ 

Neil  V.:  Girls  are  prettier  than  boys. 

Walley  M.:  Naturally. 

Neil  V.:  No,  artificially. 

*  *  * 

Mangor  A.:  Did  you  ever  shave  a  monkey? 

Barber:  No,  but  slip  into  the  chair  and  I  will. 

*  *  * 

John  K.:  When  I  marry,  I  want  a  girl  who'll  take  a  joke. 
Borghild:  That’s  the  only  kind  you'll  get.  Tee,  hee. 

Hazel  Salminen:  Say.  what  part  of  the  body  is  the  fray? 

Miss  Paulsen:  Fray?  What  are  you  talking  about? 

Hazel  S.:  Well,  it  says  in  this  book  that  Ivanhoe  was  wounded 
in  the  fray. 
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COULD  YOU  IMAGINE— 

1 —  Monkey  without  his  purple  tie? 

2 —  Amalia  with  a  frown  bedecking  her  beautiful  map? 

3 —  Helmie  coming  to  school  five  days  a  week? 

4 —  Arnie  and  Frances  on  the  outs’  ? 

5 —  Aili  Orava  flunking? 

6 —  Swede  talking  in  low  voice? 

7 —  Robert  McIntyre  with  his  hair  combed? 

8 —  Wallie  having  his  English  lesson? 

9 —  Virgie  getting  up  to  make  a  speech? 

10 —  Miss  Ball  not  saying  I  wanted  to  see  if  you  knew  ? 

1 1 —  One  Student  Body  meeting  without  the  old  stand  by, 

“I  think  it  would  be  a  good  idea  ”? 

12 —  All  the  girls  turning  out  for  basketball? 

13 —  Mildred  with  her  mouth  shut? 

14 —  John  de  not  being  on  some  committee  or  the  other? 

15 —  Roy  standing  up  straight  and  speaking  distinctly? 

16 —  Mr.  Crowley  being  pleased  with  everything  in  school  for  one 

whole  day? 

17 —  Nora  Hunt  with  straight  hair? 

18 —  The  bulletin  board  without  a  sign  saying:  “Those  who  have  not 

paid",  etc.? 

19 —  Isabelle  keeping  a  secret? 

20 —  Arthur  kissing  Rosie? 

21 —  Lydia  Maki  getting  wild  and  raising  a  rough-house? 

22 —  Wesley  keeping  his  eye  off  the  girls? 

23 —  Elva  writing  “J-o-e-1”  on  her  palm? 

24 —  Lahya  being  in  love  once? 

25 —  Peter  not  smiling  at  the  girls? 

26 —  Raymond  being  teachers’  pet? 

27 —  Arvi  keeping  his  face  straight? 

28 —  James  being  love-sick? 
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Our  success  in  turning  out  " THE  WICKIUP''  has,  literally  been 
dependent  on  the  following  firms,  and  every  patron  of  this 
school  should  patronize  them: 

CONTRIBUTORS 

Owen-Peeke  Feed  and  Grain  Co.,  .  .  Astoria,  Oregon 

Astoria  Savings  Bank  .  .  .  Astoria,  Oregon 

The  First  National  Bank  .  Astoria,  Oregon 

J.  Nelman  . .  .  . . .  Svensen,  Oregon 

A.  Antin  . .  Svensen,  Oregon 

Alfred  Puusti  .  .  .  Astoria,  Oregon 

Penttila  &  Granlund  .  .  .  Astoria,  Oregon 

Gus  Spexarth  Gun  Store  .  Astoria,  Oregon 

Cook  &  Foster  .  .  .  Astoria,  Oregon 

Astoria  National  Bank  .  .  Astoria,  Oregon 

E.  B.  Hughes  . .  .  Astoria,  Oregon 

Lower  Columbia  Co-Op.  Dairy  Ass  n  . .  Astoria,  Oregon 

Mark  Siddall  Sporting  Goods  Store  .  Astoria,  Oregon 

Bank  of  Commerce  . .  .  Astoria,  Oregon 

M.  E.  Nelson  ...  .  .  .  Knappa,  Oregon 

Knappa  State  Bank  .  .  Knappa,  Oregon 

J  W.  Coulter  .  Knappa,  Oregon 

F.  G.  Taylor  .  .  Knappa,  Oregon 

W.  C.  Boatman  .  Knappa,  Oregon 

p  Q  Young  .  .  Brownsmead.  Oreqon 
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